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f«e Bitter breath of death 
Blows mot **o colo for mi 

hOlT,aS *E BATTLES ffva.£ 
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MURDERER! 
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I'VE NEVER SEEN HIM 

AROUND HERE BEFORE . 

THERE'S NO TELLING 
WHO'S BEHIND THIS 
ROBBERY hOW/SOMEBOPy 

GO <3ET SAM SPANNER, 
THE UNDERTAKER. 




NEXT 


^ WAl,THAR HE GOES- 
. A NAMELESS OWL HOOT/ 
\ YUM CHORE DONE HIM / 
f UP IN A SOLID ^ A 


/I DID \ 

THUH BEST \ 

I COULD, 
BANNON. J 






i=i COFFIN, SAM. J \ 
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WAL,ANYWAY, 
I RECKON WEl 
BE KETCHIN' 
THEM GOLD 
ROBBERS SOON, 
REX/ 




I TELEGRAPHED 
EVERY TOWN AN' 
BANK INTHUU STATE 
TUH WATCH OUT FEB 
►THEM. WE'LL G»T 'EM 
SURE WMENTHEY 
TRY TUH CASH, 
IN THET 
BULLION/ 





MY HUNCH IS THAT 
BOTH THE GOLD AND THE 
kOWLHOOTS WHO STOLE 
IT ARE SOMEWHERE 
NEAR US RIGHT NOW. 

RIGHT UNDER 

OUR NOSES/ 
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TWOMONTHS GOB/ 
AMPSTtLLHOTRACe. 
OF THE GOLP TURNS 
UP. BUT TWO MONTHS 
LAT£/?,ASfi£X,iM 
THE GUISE OF THE 
GHOST filPBR, 
PATPOiS THEN/GHZ 



STRANGE.'- THE SOUND cf 
IRON ON STONE COMIN3 

FROM OVEP THAT MILL .' BUT 
THAT'S WHERE TWE gfiAVE * 
YAffP IS / V/MAT "WOULD - 
ANYONE BE DOING THE£E 
AT MlPNIGHT ? 




HE 

GHC: 

RIPER 
MINGLES 
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LIGHTS AND 

SHAPCWSQf 
WE MOONLIT 
HIGHT. Wf 

run, UNSEEN, 

FROM 
HEADSTONE 

TO 
HEADSTONE. 





CANNOT THE **M s*,&~~* 

dead rest m GHOST/ 

IN PEACE ? 




TME GHOST MPER 

will teach you 

RESPECT FOR THE 
PEAD/ ONLY THE 

LOWEST OF 

SCOUNDRELS 

WOULD ROB 

A GKAVE/ 
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tATff- M THE BACK 
R0OM0FALMJNPRY... 



THIS IS THE ONLY 
ClUE- THE SLEEVE 
ONE OF TH05E 
GHOUL'S LEFT IN 
MY HANDS. 




I TUINK 
WE HAVE 
SOMETHING 
HE(?E, SING- 
SONG. SEE 
THOSE MANY 
GCAINS OF 
REP ALONG 
TUE SEAMS?, 
ITfeDtRT- 

f?ep piRt— 

AND THE 

stains ace 

MONTHS 
OLD/ 



RED 
PlRT/ 
HA - 

The only 

PLACE 
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EAf?TH 
IS FOUND 

IS ON TOP t 
OF RED 

HiLL, YES? 

MEBBE V*E 
GO TAKE 
LOOK -SEE, 
NO? 
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GO £APLO#/M9 AfiGWP#£PMLl ... 



'MEBBE CALSE 

ALARM , REX . 

NO CAN FIND 

■s. OWL HOOT 

■'HIDEOUT IN 

THIS HILL . 




MEBBE WE'RE * — . 
LOOKING FOR THE \ 
WRONG THING, SING- ) 
SONG. TAKE A LOO* *- 
AT THAT BUSH THERE - 
DOESN'T IT STRIKE _•■ 
YOU THAT THERE'S A 
SOMETHING JUST7&0 
P£RFBCT ABOUT IT ? 
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SEE HOW EASILY 
THIS BUSH COMES 
OUT ? — AS THOUGH 
IT'S BEEN PLANTED 

ONLY RECENTLY/ 



YES- AND GRASS IS *" ' 
CAREFULLY TXANSPIAWEP; 
REX, ME THINK 
SOMEBODY PIG HERE 
AND THEN TRY TO t ^^J) 
HIDE IT UP/ 





THE GOLP, REX/ 

I BETCMUM IT 
THE GOLPJ 
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THOSE BAGS OF T 
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i GWOST RIDER/ / 
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NO, SCOUNDRELS, THERE 
IS NO BEATING Ui/ST/Cf 
N&W, MARCH- TO TOWN >« 
i AND TO JAIL WITH YOUR W 
GOlSLy CAQGO/ ^ 
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TlM Perkins triggered bis Colt Peacemaker 
J just as the last of the road-agents who had 
robbed the baggage car of the stalled Kansas- 
Pacific train drove spurs into his mount's 
sides. He climbed to his feet, brushing his 
black Stetson back on his unruly yellow hair. 
His sixgun made a weight on his hip as he 
dropped it into his holster. He looked down 
the length of the train where the limp body of 
the baggage-car messenger lay sprawled in the 
hot sunlight. 

Jim walked down past the cars, ey* 
on the ground for anything the gun-slicks 
might have dropped, that would give him a 
clue, any sort of clue. The only thing he 
found, under the open baggage-car doors. - 
a length of splintered wood, with the black 
numerals, 32. on it. Idly he bent his tall body. 
lifted the wood and put it thoughtfully into 
a pocket. All around, the passengers were 
bending over the messenger, helping him to 
his feet 

'•Just grazed my shoulder," growled the 
messenger. "Jumped rne 'fore the train had 
stopped." 

"What'd they get?" asked the soft-spoken 
Perkins. 

"Couple boxes ammunition bound for Fort 
Cobb. That's all," 

Jim swung back onto the train, just as a 
warning whistle ^from the steam-spewing en- 
gine belched into the hot sigeland air. 

Sheriff Tom Howland was a short, stocky 
man. with the remains of two meals atill stain- 
ing his blue whipcord vest. He looked up 
sharply at the tall length of Texas Ranger 
Jim Perkins, swinging gracefully from the 
K.P. passenger car. Sunlight spotted the 
ranger badge on Perkins' coat, and made it 
glint 

Swiftly. Sheriff Howland crossed toward 
Jim. hand outstretched. "Just heard about the 
holdup, I'm Howjand. sheriff here at Trini- 
dad:' 



Jim nodded, swallowing the smaller man's 
pudgy hand in his long fingers. He Let a smile 
sit on his lips. "Heard you were having a meA 
of trouble with the Mesa Colorado bunch. I 
ran into 'em myself, a while back." 

The sheriff fell into stride with Jim is they 
went across the dusty main street of the little 
cowtown and into a dirty, fly-specked restau- 
rant, where half a doien cow-hands and miners 
sat wolftog food Jim dropped on a counter 
seat, hooked his long legs behind the seat- 
post, and bent his cold eyes on the little 
iheri 

"Think that was the Mesa Colorado bunch 
that held up the train?" 

"Plumb certain of it." grated the sheriff. 
Couple of the boys on the train— who know 
the Mesa bunch— identified them." 

The Ranger nodriajd, drumming his fingers 
idly. His mind went back over these hot 
moments of the robbery, remembering in clar- 
ity now the heavy slamming of the guns, the 
shrill whine of lead bullet* ricochetting off 
the engine boiler, hearing a woman's scream 
lifting up eerily amid the cursing of the men. 
He shook his head. There was something 
about the fight — something about what hap* 
pened afterward— that kept annoying him. It 
wan something that he should know. Hi had 
the facts, the important facts. But he couldn't 
put them together. 

It's like part of ft dream that keeps slipping 
away /rem you, the more you try to remember 
it, he thought. 0r like a half-broke branc: 
leave him alone.' and he'll come around. Go 
after him. snd he'll run* 

Abruptly, he turned again to the sheriff. 
"I'll want a good horse." 

The sheriff nodded. "Got two in my corral. 
Both mire* Fast, with plenty of gut to them/' 
Then he looVed up In surprise. "You ain't flg- 
gerin" on ridin' out after them so soon? Why, 
man, we've hunted that bunch for weekst We 
know they hole up in the breaks, but we've 
never been able 10 get close." The sheriff 
scowled, and his jaw muscles worked. "Maybe 
ifs a good thing. They'd cut us to ribbons in 
them canyons. 

"They're rustlers. Killers. It's my job to go 
get them. 

The little sheriff caught a look at the cold 
blue eyes set in the browned face beside him, 
Despite himself, and the heat of the restau- 
rant. Sheriff Howland felt m icy chill run 
down his spine. 

He let the piebald pony move across the 
sands, cool under the blue bowl of night sky. 
Whenever he could, Jim Parking liked to ride 
ui the darkness, with the heat oE the day a 
thing qj the past. Here in the chill'night air. 
with a sheepskin coat keeping himsell warm, 
a man could think, with only the twinkling 
stars and an occasional coyote howl to back- 
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ground his though* 

This was another routine job, for Parkin*. 
But he knew that all hii case* had angle*, 
facetv He had to know these facets in ml 
vance. If he had not always known them, a 
lead •.ylimlrr From a AS or a .4*.. the typical 
western badi nan's gun, would have lodged in 
his rib case a long lime ago. He was confident 
about hit facts But one thing kept bothering 
him — the elusive knowledge, like something 
from a dream, that he should have hit upon 
before now; that fact that kept running from 
him as a jackrabbit runs from a hound 

He made good time in the night's stillness, 
taking the piebald up a long slope rising 
gently from the lower levels into the higher 
country, that broke, as if under a giant's blow, 
into scattered ridges and rock canyons. It 
formed a natural labyrinth of volcanic rock 
and sandstone. 

It was well into late morning when he 
sighted the plume cf smoke lifting sic /wards 
from a small canyon to the west He kicked 
the piebald to a steady run, until within an 
hour he was able to swing from the saddle a 
hundred yards above a small cabin set back 
in the shadow of a rock overhang 

Two men were in front of the cabin, mend- 
ing a saddle. There were others inside, playing 
cards. Jim could see them through the win- 
dow. He counted seven Chuckling dryly, he 
slid his Winchester from the saddle sheath 
There had been seven men in the gang who'd 
held up that K-P train yesterday and run off 
witli that ammunition. 

"Ammunition?" 

Hia hand went to the splinter oft wood he 
had picked off the ground and thrust into 
his shirt pocket He cook ii out and stared at 
it, and he put a grin on hit mouth and left 
it i here. 

"There'll be some fireworks plenty soon, 
Drone/' he told thr piebald who laid its ears 
forward. "Stick arnun 

He sent his first shot into tht saddle Be- 
tween the two men They went backwards 
off thair heels, Ittnds going lot then guns. 
One of them knelt, hunting with his. eyes for 
the hidden marksman Jim lei him .11 the 
smoke curling up from hit gun-barrel A snot 
ripped the .lit ovur him and Jim Perkins raid 
the oiled, polished stock of his rifle agauiafl 
his check and rammed a 45-40 bullet into the 
road agent two mche* aoovt his knee The 
man crumpled and lay 'ill 

The othci outlaw yelled anci tiovt lot the 
door It swung shut in his. tace The n an 
diummed his fists on the dooi his face mi Red 
bacV toward the Ranger <■ white blui of fear 
And then the dooi wa*. opening and the man 
falling inside. 

There was no answering gunfire, and Jim 
knew why. Chuckling deep in his throat, he 



set the rifle to wider again and began 

to fire carefully and systematically at 
crude dobe chimney which was beiching its 
smoke up into the drifting canyon wind I 
rents Five bullets placed at the correct angles 
broke off a good amount of the chimney and 
dropped it. jn big chunks, down the shaft. 
Soon there was no more smoke coming out 
of it. 

"Bet there's plenty of smoke in that cabin," 
Jim mused "When that busted "dob* blocks 
that chimney the smoke won't have any place 
to go but inside that one-room cabin." 

He sent another bullet into the door, then 
called out. 

"Come on, one at a time 1 Hands up. Shell- 
belts off!" 

He was answered by a hoarse curse. A gun 
shoved out of the window and sent a 45 bullet 
somewhere in his general direction. 

Jim tried again. "There's a pack of boys 
from Trinidad tr.ulm" mc right now When 
they get here we'll make a rush. You'd better 
save yourselves a necktie party I'm a Ranger. 
I'll .ike you back eo a trial in the Capitol. 
You know what *ome of those hOthead^ from 
town might do." 

He let them chew that owrr for ten minutes. 
He knew their rat mindh would be conjuring 
up seven last>0es looped across a tree-limb 
and seven bodies — their bod it » — Wangling 
from the nooses He sent another buller at the 
cabin, driving this one through the window 
A iq§n screamed from mudetht shack. $r 
came out He heard them coughing and 
choking 

"You can't st and <i o*ge, Jim shouted 
"You held up thai trail yesterday and stole 
some ammunition But I reckon you'd better 
take a look at what you got!" 

There was a silence Nobody swore or 
cursed Hr knew then that the outlaws had 
already broken open the crates — and found 
the useless bullets He touched the splintered 
wood in hi* pocket, and the grin spread on 
his face. Thai tantalising thought that had 
kept eluding him wa\ elusive no longer. Al- 
moin in shame he muttered to himself, "Dog- 
gone. I should have thought of it even sooner 
than I did A man who uses bullets as much 
as 1 do* Those owlhoot* down there all use 
4S or 44 Colts They have no more use for 
32 caftbtc bullitl thin I have 1 And that's 
what they got an that train robbery! Bullets 
i«ii 1 he women folk at Fort Cobb to clo a little 
ladylike shpoting !" 

I the little splintered piece of wood 
irom hi* pock el and looked down at the 32 
on u Ht 'tossed it aside as the door below 
opened, and the sis men came out unarmed. 
with their han<i ugh above their hr 

tears from the thick smoke streaming from 
their eyes. 

THE END 




HI, RIDERS! THIS IS BOBBY \ 
BENSON AND THE B-BAR-B 

RIDERS . INVITING YOU TO A / 

PRIVATE SHOWING OF OUR 
ADVENTURES IN FILMS, IN 

YOUR OWN MOVIE THEATRE 
AT HOME! 
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NOW! YOU OtJ COMPLETE HOME THEATRE. 

Projector -r plus terpen — plus movie house— plus 2 films — 
plus 2 batteries — 7g pictures in all **\ fj 

Theatre i* of sturdy one piece construction, on* fool \y/t»y 
high, «!•*• ond d««p, 

w.il built in temtn 'or <UyliftW 
nr nlRtn imtw viewirm 

I f,v proja '"' - v « r 'l "ikJ* o5 
nn«dttn plsiHr and MJttlppKl 
" with Ihtrt Um«i 

Run* «" ' iiandnrd !la*Nliijl<' 
kOlMiitl 

AKplIlONAl FILMS AVAILAILI 
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QasxMlMI iT n*$ a, 

V/ OiXx-JkhO rxotAOA? 

tu*n or a mw t *vm 
7>*0van Ht *hew therm 

HAS — 

* DANGER 

IN THIOWDSr 




TIM HOLT 



wC'Ll 5BT uP PiGhT OvEP MffRC, 
MgN-iN TM6T 0P€\ PiPlO. ffiflwt 
MAN0Y, TOO— NEXT TC ThE BANK, 
KNOW WHUT I A1E-3N ? 
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anO iP X EvEft ffUN <NT0 vO; 
ASAiN.vOu caOOKSD OAM0UM- 
: _. POT YOU BEMjnD 0A8S FOP 




I CMAPPAftAL McN I DO^E MADS 
UP Mw- V N&i THIS iS T«£ i-4#7 
79SMf TIM MOLT AN' ThET PAL C 
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BUT >^U THE6NK 

SHE EE5 SAFE 

COQ TO LEAve 
CJR GJN5 AS' 
CuOThS5 UKE 
THEES ? 



NOT? NOW I 

That gHJP 
AND HS B0V5 
ARE oCNE, "Mgffl 
JUST NO CnE LEFT 

WHO'O 6E OiBTY 
EnCUSm nOT TO 
DlVfi A MAN A 

FiGmTing CmanCB. 
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won * Give * 

am rv6N ?hcj 



STOP CLATTgPlW I 

MIL HOU- 

LETTin YU* O'B 
WITH vfffi? ClCThFS 

•NT I ? T£ 

jP 90v5- 

L£T5 WAflCW... 
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DO FN 6 P£ff 
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Is he hero or villain . . 
Is he an outlaw or 
does he ride on the 
side of justice . . . ? 
You'll meet him 
in the next issue of 
TIM HOLT COMICS! 



BE SURE TO GET 



THE NEXT ISSUE OF 



TIM HOLT... ON SALE OCTOBER 17™ 




THE MOST POWERFUL TELESCOPE 
EVER OFFERED TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC! 

You'll see objects thousands of miles away brighter and clearer 
man you dreamed possible with this Giant Astronomer s 100 power 
Teleicope Made to the most exact scientific measurement*, its 
powerful Ions bring* heavenly bodies breathtokingjy close. You'll 
see me Big Dipper . the Millcy Way . . Jupiter, the Rings of Saturn. 
If there are flying saucers, you'll see them. Decide for yourself 
whether there's life on Mars I Watch Jet Planes in flight! See sights 
you have never seen before. Exerting! Educational! Not a kit but a 
complete, assembled Astronomer's Telescope that measures 5 ft. 
long when extended, 3" diameter. 100 Power, Satin finish. Set up in 
bedroom window, on roof, or in your backyard. This Astronomer s 
Telescope, the mast powerful telescope ever offered to the genera 
public, can now be yours for only $4.°& 

WATCH SHOOTING STARS 

JET PLANES! SEC MARS! 

VENUS, RINGS OF SATURN 

Giant Telescope 
Makes Easy Money Fast 




HERE'S ALL 
YOU 00. BOYS 
AND GIRLS... 

JUST FILL IN 
AND MAIL 
THIS COUPON 



Folk* will iKow.r Y*uw.e* **•< la* a look anna craftn 

Oft th« t oon. •!( . 

SEND NO MONEY- Try 10 Days ai Our Risk 

Juil nail coupon. On arr.val pot **«' pcilwon «**"y ?' « p.*»« CO O po-«l- 
ag* If not tlvilloe BOyond wov«U #«»uri to* rfull refund Sen* Mon«yl Coin 
o«d«n toni prtpoid. 



KeUl.t.r -Whfto Co., Depf. 7iO-P 

3700 W. Ioot*%oll toad. Chicago 34. IHinoii 

PUat» HHi m« o IOO Pnw»r Glrwif Aiiionon>vi't Tokitopo 
plui a Chon of tho Moortn*. On afriwol, I «*iH pay potion 
only SA.vt plut CO.D. poMooo on youf floor onlre of loiiifoc- 
lion Of my monoy bock. 



EXTRA 



Cho it of ih* HWr»*« tKiwiitQ roc* t»a« o/kI plaAfl. Order NOW! 



HOLLISTER-WHITE CO., oim »o.i> 

3700 W. Reosevelt Read Chicago 24, Illinois 
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